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SCENE I. 47 e ve | Projpedt A Rid ge of 


Mountains that form an Amphitheatre. On cne Bile, 
the Brack ForzsrT diſcovered in the Diſtance. 
On the other Side, Part of the CastLe built on 
the Summit of a fleep Rock; by the Side of the 


Caſtle a Torrent Alla From the Rock into a large 
Stream, whith feparates the Mountains from the 


Meadows, A Hamlet in Froni: A.conpe's Cot= 


tage on the fame Side as the Caſtle. 


Aries of the OVERTURE. 
Compoſed by Mr. STSLBELT, 


{ After a ou: Bars expreſſrve of the ſerious Part; : 


Sun-rifing, the warbling of the Birds; Herdſmen 
and Shepherds with their Flocks ; Chaſſeurs, Sc. 


Peaſants and Village Girls gathering Flowers, and 


weaving Garlands, to decorate a ruſtic Car fir a 
Swabian Peaſant's Wedding ; Another Groupe ad- 


dance dancing. The ringing of the Church Bells 
beard. - © Children, ſporting and dancing. Towards 


the Concluſes fon. of the Overture, BERTOLT 1s diſ- 
covered cam ing down the Hills and ſinging.) 


SONG. BerroOLT, 
To love and joy, Roſella dear, 


Ariſe! the lark's ſweet carol hear: : 


The breeze is ſoft, and mild the ray, 


Ann bright thy bridal day. 


B 2 


£1) 


| She hears me not, — ſure ſomething” ; wrong; 
LEY Dear maid, , awake! vor — too bois 5A 


ou + 2333 
. 


DUET.  Banror and Rossi. 


What greater dne can we know ß 
Than thoſe * love and TO beſtow? 


K 5 b 


' SYMPHONY So 
For Prot gbten of VA LLAGERS, &c. 2 : 


» 2 e * 
p * 
? 8 * 


choxus of ViuLaGEns, 


. N Al hail, Roſella, happy 1 
| #72 Of all our r village maids the ä P 


Bra rorr. 


K 57 ella miles with ſweet regard, 5 
Of Four of 3 my bright reward. 


RoskLI A, 


Ah! 3 nor chide the crimſon hue, 
; Beliexs, I happy am as You- 5 | 


EE CHORUS, 
All now join the ruſtic EY 
Thread the dance, or troll the ms}. 


Lovely maidens, be not ſhy, 
„ wilt be Four turn bye and bye e. 


1 — 
— — 
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SCENE II. The Black Foreſt. 


SONG. Hexnteo and Cuonus. 2 | 


What tho? ſhe's loſt for ay, 

| In thy. heart, her tomb, 

Cheriſh'd ſhall "he bloom, 

The ſweeteſt flower of May. 

Dear ſhade! awhile we — 7 ls 
„„ 1 hall ceaſe to OW 1 31 

All our boſoms glow .. | 
To conquer in thy cauſe! 


* 


what conflict muſt his boſom prove, 
With anguiſh torn, and filial love! 
Friends! ſhould he fall---you till purſue: 
His . muſt be reveng d by you. 


CHORUS. 


All his wrongs we make our own; 


His foe ſhall ſoon with blood " G. 
Here we err! 


Hen. 


Hen. 


0 ſymparky divine! | 


CHORUS. 
Wer never will betrays | 
But you, our chief, obey. nk” 
I feel thy power benign. | 
CHORUS. 
We never will betrays 
But you, our chief, | "== 


GRAND CHORUS. 
We pant the force to prove oe Fon, Wl 
Of friendſhip and of love. c | 
Then on without delay, Ps -4 
For vengeance points the way. Ss & 


I 6 ] 


Hen. "MN h ſolace now impart, _ 
Fr iendſhip! $4: ag nin, 
Balm of every ill. 
That tries the human heart. . 
Of fate no more complain ; ; EY 
«Mindful of thy lor, 25 
Will foften' every pain. | 
To gay, then, devote the hour; 
Thy wrongs we feel: within thy 
A great revenge we ſoon will l ; 
* 2 cauſe, and Mial love. 


970 2 


: Crioxus. 


1 5 . 2 beeußt with: Do Das 1 25 
; | To hurl deſtruction on his foes, 
| Here we fwert * 


Hen. To heaven ithe vo vows. nit | ; 


| CHORUS. 


Wen never will betray; 5 
But you, our chief, . 


7 9 1 5 


©; 


In ale ſont ki 


4" CHORUS. © 


We never will MW "Up 
Bur you, our chief; obey? 


ja | | 1950 ity x 153-5 HD 4 100 


VV! GRAD CHORUS. 
TIE The oath is ſeal'd on high, g 
To rer nen 


7 ES — (11 to FIC) 57 


Hen. 


'S. ; 
"3 & * 


6 So, now in laſt 


_ ' SONG. . Ros LA, 8 


Im early life, when blicke and gay, 15 5 

We — 5 d the raſeate hours ins > 
ida, rida, rida. 

When bliſsful moments ſwiftly flew, | 

And we no rea! ſorrow knew, 

O then! why then--- 

Our little wranglings ſoon would ceaſe, 

LY by the _— the Kiſs of peace 


"Rus 506 ral 


fon lovely miſſes, ach a pet, 
We made our lovers fume and fret, 
5 Rida, rida, rida. 

Betraying what we would diſpuiſe, C 

Our froiwns o'erbalanc'd by our vighs, 

| O then! why then--. 

T hey ſoon ſubdu d the feign'd caprice, 

And tried the charm, the K ils « ou Bere! 


Ride, rida, ra! 


ng bondage ried, 
T always mean to be the bride, ; 


Rida, rida, rida. 


And when life 8 ſun withdraws its light, 
The torch of love ſhall burn more bright: 
O then! why then. 

Each tow'ring ſtorm I will ſup refs, 

And try the * the kifs o peace! 


. Rida, nd, ra! 


(i811 
SCENE IV. 4 180 Gothic Saloon. | 
SONG. Bikrer UT: 
Come liſten, friends, to what 1 tell, 
You all will be ye wb 4 
In autumn, ſo it late befel, 
Our miller was benigkted. 
Hie is both rich and bold, 
As no one will deny; 


And yet his blood run 600. 1 
He heard ſo ſtrange a off.” 


\ I. ' CHORUS. 


0 friends! ſaid he, where'er . 60 
The F 58 8 e Of. 


Lat Whitfun Eve, young label 

Among its ſhades did wander; 
' Why there ſhe ftray'd I do not tell, 

A gooſe may meet a gander; 3 
She is no timid maid, / 8 
was not the hour of __ "Iu 
Yet Ifabel, 'tis  faid, 


424 11141 


5 'cHorus.- CERES 4 
O friends! . | Fad N 


Once thro? 1 2 my buſineſs 9 

4 As faſt as I. could ſcramble/, 

135 by choice, the ſhorteſt way, 
488 many a tangled bramble. 


[91 


A path I 050 to find, 
hut ſoon my way was loſt; 
Whene'er I look'd behind, 

I faw our curate's ghoſt! 
CHORUS. 
O friends! &c. 


FINALE. 


Gard. Be not alarm'd ; but hear, 
O.ur ſtory will ſurpriſe you; 
Of danger we'll appriſe you. 
Gueſts. Be quick! fay on! we hear. 


Gariga. Approach in filence near me, 


And, then, with wonder hear me. 


As nigh the mill I wander'd, 
*Twill ſure excite your pity, 
A band of ſoldiers ſeiz d me, 
DP Or 'twas, perhaps, bandittz. 
Cueſts. Banditti! Banditti!— *_ 
How's that? Banditti! 
5 They dragg 'd me to their chief, 
(In vain you all were waiting) | 
1 Nod oft like the thief, 
And they the court debating. 
At laſt my merit finding, | 
They fain would urge my ſtay ; . 
When l, their converſe minding, 
| Oferheard them thus to ſay :— 
ce Yon caſtle now conceals 
A man of blood ſuſpected,” 
Gueſts. The caſtle now conceals|— 
Gariga, © A man of blood ſuſpetted !” 
Guse. He ſoon * detected. 


L +16 J 


Cicely. Perhaps they mean theſe ſtrangers here, £ 


975 5 Perhaps they mean the maſter here. 


| Gueſts. They ſeem alarm'd-—obferve their fear. 


Roſella. Let them alone! _ 
To my huſband they are known; 
They came for hire, to ſing and play, 
Poor miſtrels! on my wedding day. 
Bertolt. N both are ſtrangers unto me. 
Gueſts. _ :-: - ante thee! 
Bertolt. They came not at our feaſt to play. 
Gueſt. Not to play! 
Bertolt. I never ſaw them here before. 
Gueſts. LEED.» en 
Bertolt. Methinks they both look very thy, 
I do not like their minſtrelſy. 
Gueſs. They certainly look very ſhy. 
Bertolt. (70 Alb. & Joc.) On you . fal, 
| Me mean not to offend; 
You ſtrangers are to all, 
So confidence mult end! 
To-night we muſt with care 
You all alone detain 5 
This flaſk your hearts may cheer, 
Until we meet again. 
Jocelin. They ſee our drift I fear. 
Albert. Our len will ſoon be here. 
Jocelin. Tis dangerous to ſtay. 
Albert. We cannot get away. 
Ty Obſerve them well ;---they whiſper-- -ſee! 
Here danger” 8 Plain— no doubt have we. 


BERTOLT and C HORUS. 


"Gord night good night--- ] pray 
Juour flumbers may be eaſy, 
And may no dreams affright— 


tu 1 


: Fell. Good night .— good night---dare ſay 
Our ſlumbers will be eaſy, 
5 4 And may your dreams delight! 
Foc. 


Alb. jrm ſure that they ſuſpect. 
G <4 Don't let them ſee that we ſuſpect. 5 
2 1 3. > Let $ gently both retire ! ! 5 1 


Gueſts, Let's gently all retire! 
Within the hall we'll ſilent keep. 
7 155 * Within we'll watch twere death to ſleep. 


Gu ſts. Again they ſpeak---can you not hear? 


* Tis over with us both, I fear. 


Gueſts. My doubr each moment ſtronger grows. 
> I Joc. J Now I'm 1 ſure they think us foes. 


Gueſs, To-morrow 'twill appear 
What you really are! 
Alb. J To-morrow *twill appear 0 
& ue. What we really are! 
3 Lou may in ſafety ſleep to- night. 
All. Good night! good night! my friends, 
Pts z ruth foon will * to I 


1 12 |} 


ACT IT 


SCENE I. 4 longs Gothic. Saloon 
SONG. N 

| * 
Tol de rol, &c. 


When I was a little boy, 
Lively, briſk, andfairy, 

Nothing could my feſt deſtroy, 
 Goblln, ghoſt, of fairy; 
Little cal,—guineatpig, 
Sparrow, mouſe, or linnet— _ 
Sometimes ſinge my maſter's wig, 
In miſchief every minute. 
In all ſports every trick, 
Is carried\every jeſt on. 

1 could learꝭ wond'rous quick, 

: All excepQ my leſſon. 
n 1 was a little boy, &c. 


i Paſtim / was m) \ whole employ, 

— Sponftive was y nature; 
Lads ould call tþ 
es, wicked kreature! 
Fighting dogs---p 

Hleas'd as I grewolder, 
Sp{rkling eyes, pret face, 
Iaught me to be i der, 


— WY or ro ent non ir er er er re — — — 
* 3 — 
ä — — 


Lg 1 


ad like to coff me dear, 
I nyſt needs bf cooing: 
Quite Nove wth beauty, where 
| Twenty ge were wooing ; 
Broken bea pleeding hearts, 
Prov'd Wat cf Port, Sir; 
Blunted hon beaut)ꝰ arts, 
Cut e matter ſhort,% ir. 
Tol lol de rol, Kc. 


* Friends, ſaid he, &c." 


This 


| SCENE IL | The Gallery. 


' QUINTE TTO. 


: ALBERT, Joern, Ben rorr, and two Attendants, 


Alb, Alas! I fear it is too late, 

I.!n everyeye1 read our fate 

Foc. O ſay no more---good Sir, forbear, 

1 quake from top to toe with fear. 

it Att. Tk tremble now, and ſcem ſurpriz'd. 

Bert. One s the ſervant 

1 will warrant, | 

15 And the maſter is d 

Foc. For heaven's ſake, be prudent, Sir, 

Ĩ)beir eyes are ſteady, do not ſtir. 

Alb. Is there no way? conſult your brain; 1 
We may perhaps, be free again. 

Joc. Deſpair not ! but be ſteady! 

Ber. & 

i.] Ler's be watchful, all will do. 

and Att. If 1 can judge, they are already 

Scheming what they ſhall purſue. 


— 


—— 9 — — —— x 7 A 


"hers. | 
Alb. Sir, 1 would wiſh to write a letter, 


-For. | We are undom we a 


. 


others. 


4} 


If Att. Your ſilenò keep-—-huſh} be collected 
We have them now, you but ſtill! 
Hictected, 
| | ch other's will. 
Bert. Tis od to they Me can diſſemble. 
1/ Alt. Ves, el Will apſwer well. 
Foc. Pretend want to Frite a letter. 
Bert. I beg your pardon, ggnuemen, 
Our conference will foonþe over, 
„ We will attend-to you Main. 
Alb, Will you, fo kindly conde ending, 
. Grant me a matter of import? 
I wiſh to write a word or two 
2nd Att. To your wiſh we are attending. 
Ber. S This will afford more time to watch em, 
J And they will not find our clue. 
Alb, Alas! I ſuffer more than dying! 


- 


They underſf? 


40 


Joc. Cold ſweats o er all my joints are flying ! = 


Ber. Appear to look another way. 


Pray furniſh me the means to write. 
Joc Aſter ſupper, twill be better, 
1 5 Or we ſha'n't. eat to- night. AF 


Alb. The gentlemen do not object. 


Toe. 2 Well, write! 
O!] here's the wine! 
When before me, 'tis in vain, 
I muſt drink---I can't refrain. 
Alb. Imprudent man! what is he doing? 
2nd Att. Suppole I pour them out their ſhare. 
* There is no haſte; for both prepare, 
I think we have them in the ſnare. 
Alb. 0 Heav'n! he ruſhes to his ruin! 


Foc. Why, gentlemen, is this good breeding, 


What, ſuffer me to drink alone? 
Your viſitors not heedin . 


What the devil have you done? To Alb, 


4 24 
Bert, What do you mean, that note deſtroying 5 
Joc. Some love affair, ſome tender toying! _ 


They only trifle time away. 
I Alt. Now in our net the game decoying, 
We'll bumper round, and ſeize-our prey. 
Joc. Come, then, my boys! let's all be jolly !_ 
Bert. With all my heart=---ſo here begins. 
Alb. How now, are you mad ? will you drink? 
What a folly! 
Joc, Let me alone —1 know who wins. 
Drink, drink! 
The wine vill not affect you; 
*Tis all ſecure, I think —. 
Victory! Ii protect you. 
Bert. Why in ſuch haſte? ſome minutes over 
They will be lock'd in ſlumber ſound; 
Then all you wiſh you may Uiſcover, 
And their ſecret plot be found. 
All. May this deticious draught requiting 
| = Treach'rows friendſhip, fatal be! 
But ſouls of honeſt worth delighting, 
A A generous pledge of ſocial glee. 
Ber. 


. e | Good! good! our work will ſoon begin. 


IG Good! good! 0 our work will ſoon begin. 


Ber. 11 They little think whit we have done. 


others. J | 
7 KL They little think what we have done. 

21d Alt. What's the matter? I'm all confuſion! 
Foc. Nothing but a ſtrong deluſion! 

/ Att. O heaven! the room and all runs round! 
Joc. Lou will very ſoon be ſound. - 

Bert, Zounds! why every thing ſeems double! 
Foc. True; you won't have much more trouble. 


* „ ww e 
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Ber. & 


8 70 8 


41 b ol,) luperior art prevailing 


Bike I Well, n never mind —let 1 us look 1 


Joc. Ay, do look ſharp! careful guardians, do! 
} Our duty is to watch, you know. 


Ber & 


A momentary joy ſupplies--- 
My languid conftancy was failing, 
Now every hope again will riſe. 


Ber. & | Our duty is to watch we know, 
others. 


I am quite faint with dozing ſo. 
oc. & 
* } Good! good! good! 


CHORUS of Guarps. 


What traitors, did you hope 
All your miſchief to conceal ? 
Be quick! ſecure! they can no more diſſemble. 
A puniſhment ſevere 
ou ſhall ever feel! 
See, ſee, my lord is here 
Tremble! 


SCENE III. The Outfide of the Caſtle. 
1 SONG. H ENRICO, to bis Soldiers. 


Tis revenge ! for the awful hour prepare ; 


With zeal in the conflict your glorious deeds III 
ſhare. 


Stain not the laurel; but let your well-earn'd 


fame 


Ariſe from deeds of mercy, which the fall'n foe 


ſhall claim. 


* 77 1 
Now our friend, perhaps ſurrounded, 
Reſigns his gallant breath, _ 


Or Lo pong aint and wounded, 
ores relief from death. 


In embattled order ſtand, 

And be firm, my faithful band ! 
Be prepar'd— 
He calls! He calls! Let's "IM our courſe, 

| Reſiſtleſs our united force ae 


HENRICO. 


Advince my warriors now, 
Inflict the dreadful Te: nw = 


© BATTLE PIECE. 


FINALE. 
GRAND Cnokus. 


Victorious is our cauſe! 
To heaven aſcribe the deed ! 
A moment let us pauſe _ 
*Till wretched Albert's freed. 


Hen. Speak! where is my hapleſs friend ® 
ä may ſuccour lend. : 


' CHORUS. 
Speak! ſpeak! 
Chuogps. 
(Rudolph ſpeaks.) 

D 
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Hen. 


Ihe glorious labour ſharing. 


— --- 


How ! a female, and expiring ?— — 
3 ſpeak ! ſpeak! | 


Cnonbs. 


1 Rudolgh ſpeaks again) 


Bear him away ſave, ſave his — | 
Take courage---no delaying--- 


The path we'll foon diſcover, 
Succeſs our toll repaying, 


His freedom will recover. 
Let's on with prudent daring, 


We'll rend the walls afunder, 
He'll hear the welcome thunder ; 
Soon the tott'ring maſs will fall; 


One mighty ruin bury all. 
Be firm, and perſevere, 


To ſave a friend ſo dear! 


Ve | Revenge! 
Redouble the blow, 


The caſtle o'erthrow ! 
It totters! away | 
Not a moment delay! 
Search, ſearch— never fear, 
Our voice he will hear. 


END OF ACT 1. 
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ACT III. 


 SCENE=--The Subterranean Part of the Caſtle. | 
FINALE. 
CHORUS. 


Go on, 'twill do-—the walls give way, 
The work will ſoon your toil repay, 
Oh perſevere ! we muſt ſucceed, 
| The mighty labour never heed 
O ſpread the tidings round, 
The captives we have found! 
For joy and bliſs again prepare, 
Every heart the triumph ſhare, 
»Tis Heaven's own deed, and virtue is its 
Tt R 
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